God for his mercy i what T rechetyis heere ; 

Du. Why, what is it my Lord? 

Torke. Giue me my bootes I lay, fadle my horfe, 

Now by mine honour, my Lite, my troth, 

I will appeach the villaine. 

Du. What is the matter ? 

Torke. Peace foliih woman. 

Date. 1 will not peace, what is the matter Aumerle\ 

Aum. Good mother be content, it is no more 
Then my poore life mu ft anfwere. 

Duch Thy life anfwere f 

Torkf. Bringme my bootes, I will vnto theKing. 

,• ■ ; His man enters mth hrs bootes, 

Dh. Strike him Aumerle , poore boy thou art amazd. 
Hence villaine neucr more come in my light. 

Torke. Giue me my bootes I fay. 

Du. Why Yorke, what wilt thou do ? 

Wilt not thou hide the trefpaife of thine owne ? 

Haue we more fonnes ? or are wc like to haue ? 

Is not my teeming date drunke vp with time ? 

And wilt thou plucke my faire fonne from mine age. 

And robbe me of a happie mothers name ? 

Is he not like thee? is he not thine owne? 

Torke. Thou fond madwoman, 

Wilt thou conceale this darke confpiracie? 

A doozen of them heere, haue tane the facrament, 

And interchangeably fetdowne their hands, 

To kill the King at Oxford. 1 

Du. Helhallbe none, weelekeepe him heere. 

Then what is that to him? 

Tor. Away fond woman, were he twenty times my fon, ‘ 
I would appeach him. 

Du. Had ft thou groand for him as I haue done, 

Thou wouldft be more pitifull : 

But now I know thy mind, thou doft fufped 
That I haue beene difloyall to thy bed, 

And that he is a baftard, not thy fonne ; 

Sweete 



■■■ ■ 


vfedK 


■ 


me roar a mezecona, 

e cete Yorke, fweete husband be not of that mind, 

He is as like thee as 3 man may be, 

Not like me or any of mykinne, 

A '^E. 1 Make way vnruly woman. £xtt ' 

After Aumerle : mount thee vpon his horfe, 
Spur, pofti and get before him to the rung, 

A P nd bee thy pardon ere he do accule tnee, 

fi'SS’i'StvS., - 








King ft Gan no man tfepfny vnthnftie fbnne 
Tis full three months fince I did fashim lalt 5, 

I nature London, mcndl theTauernes there. 

For there they fay , he dayly doth frequent. 

With vnreftrainedloofe companions* 

Zucn fuch (they fay ) as^mrarro» lg«». 

Andb^ourwatch,andr^our pallenge . 

tt Per jviy Lord, fome two daies fince 1 law the Prmc ^ 

And mld'i^uoftheietri umphs held at Oxford. 

Kiri?. And what faid the Gallant: . ci ^ 

Percfe. His anfwere was, he would to the ftewes, 

And from the commoneft creature plucke a gloue. 

And weare it as afauour 3 and with that 
HewSvnhorfe theluftieft Challenger 

Kittgrl. AsdilTbluteasdefpemte, y^^ough ^ - 1 ^ ^ 

I fee fomefearklesof better hope, which elder 

May hapiiy bring forth. But who comes heere ? 

Enter zAut*erlem*M4: . 

Kmg H. What meanes oyTcoofin that he ftares'& 1,09k? ^ 
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